50              AFTER    THESE     MANY     QUESTS
in no circumstances must a reporter agree to leave a case out of the paper if it had any news value—not for kindness, gold, or love. On one occasion a defendant put a bag-containing £100 in gold on the reporters' desk. He was told sharply to take it away.
Once I heard a boy being birched. He had been a hardened little guttersnipe in the dock, unmoved by his fate. He was taken away and suddenly a terrible scream penetrated two oak doors. It stabbed me in the heart and stomach. A police-officer had said that I could "have a look" if I wanted to. Scream followed scream, in awful succession. White and shaking, I opened first one door, then, more slowly, the second. His punishment was over, thank goodness, when I had summoned up the courage to peer in, but I saw the red weals across his white flesh. His wooden front had been pulped and he was in floods of tears.
Once or twice, at my elementary school, I had had the "stick" for talking. It consisted of a few sharp raps across the palm of the hand with a thick cane. I had no idea that such brutal punishments as birching and the "cat" were practised in this England. My education was progressing fine.
The most sensational police-court case I heard was the Thompson-Bywaters murder. Percy Thompson had been found in Endsleigh Gardens, Ilford, bleeding copiously from several knife wounds and, in particular, from a fearful gash at the back of the neck. Mrs. Thompson had him clasped in her arms. She was incoherent and hysterical, screaming lor help. When questioned by the police she immediately aroused disbelief by pretending to be ignorant of the wounds and their cause.
Soon the investigations of Superintendent Wensley and Inspector Frank Hall had dragged out the whole sordid story of lust and crime.
Bywaters, a young ship's steward—aged only twenty— was detained, and when Mrs. Thompson accidentally caught a glimpse of him at the police station she burst out with something to the effect: "My God, why did he do it? I didn't want him to. I must tell all I know." Both then confessed and dozens of letters written by her to Bywaters